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Summary: 


5 years after the final disturbance of the Upside Down, she still jumps 
at shadows. She sees dogs running and her heart races. Rats make her 
sick and she can't stand to be near hospitals. Flickering lights put her 
on edge. She sleeps with a gun under her pillow and a flamethrower 
next to the dresser. She calls Mike and Holly daily and as technology 
advances and her apartment acquires two computers, she emails The 
Party weekly. Not once in 5 years has anyone waited longer than a 
day to respond. 


So she wonders. What would Nancy From Before do, what would she 
say? 


when time has passed, what remains? 


Author's Note: 


So shockingly, I sometimes get nervous about posting 
fics online. Weird, I know, considering I've posted 
HSM fanfic here. Anyways, this little thing has been 
sitting in the notes on my phone for a number of 
months now. I'm trying to build up the courage to 
post more of my writing on ao3, and we're starting 
with this one because it's my favorite from the list 
I've compiled. It's not much, just a short little study 
into Nancy, and I hope y'all like it! 


In the 8 years since one fateful November week, Nancy Wheeler's life 
has changed completely. 


Sometimes, she wonders what her 16 year old self would say if she 
could see it now. Back when the most important things to her were 
getting straight A's and finding the perfect eyeshadow color to match 
her outfit. What would that Nancy Wheeler say if she was suddenly 
thrown into current Nancy's life? 


5 years after the final disturbance of the Upside Down, she still jumps 
at shadows. She sees dogs running and her heart races. Rats make her 
sick and she can't stand to be near hospitals. Flickering lights put her 
on edge. She sleeps with a gun under her pillow and a flamethrower 
next to the dresser. She calls Mike and Holly daily and as technology 
advances and her apartment acquires two computers, she emails The 
Party weekly. Not once in 5 years has anyone waited longer than a 
day to respond. 


So she wonders. What would Nancy From Before do, what would she 
say? 


What would Barb say? 


It's been 8 years since her best friend went missing. 8 years since a 
young girl with a shaved head whispered 'gone' as she floated in a 
pool of salt. 


And as much as she loved Barb and wants to honor her memory, she 
can't help but think that Barb would raise an eyebrow at her. 


Before Steve, and Jonathan, and then Robin, Barb had raised an 
eyebrow. When it was just Steve, she had judged Nancy's relationship. 
It had been their last ever interaction, in fact. When it was just Steve 
and just Nancy, two normal teenagers in a normal boy-girl 
relationship, Barb hadn't approved. 


Now it's boy-boy-girl-girl and so much less normal. As Robin likes to 
put it, "one hell of a trauma knot." 


Nancy wonders how she would explain their relationship to her 
younger self. 


"It was Steve and then it was Jonathan and then it was Jonathan and 
Steve and then it was them too, and then Robin came along and now 
it's MeAndRobin and MeAndJonathanAndSteve." 


It sounds so simple put like that. A short description, just an 
explanation of who's with who romantically. 


It doesn't talk about how they each have their own blankets and 
Nancy still often wakes up without hers because someone's stolen it in 
the night. It doesn't talk about the notepad on the fridge where Robin 
and Steve have have doodle wars in the margins of the shopping list. 
It doesn't talk about how Steve and Jonathan came home one day 
with a stray puppy and pleading looks and now Freddie is 4 years old 
and Nancy and Steve take her to the dog park every day. 


It doesn't talk about how their neighbors talk. How the world sees 
them as NancyAndJonathan and SteveAndRobin, despite that being 
so inaccurate on so many levels. How there's only so many ways to 
explain 4 people living together. 


"Oh we're just roommates." 


"Our parents bet we wouldn't stay friends after graduation so we decided 
to move in together to prove them extra wrong." 


"Rent is so much cheaper this way." 


Only so many excuses. Only so many slip-ups before they're looking 
for another place. 


She wonders if her 16 year old self would see any of that. 


Her 16 year old self wouldn't know the confusion she felt when she 
realized she wanted to date both Steve and Jonathan. She wouldn't 
know the agony it would bring trying to navigate that and the relief 
they all felt when they figured it out. She wouldn't know the pride 
she felt when Steve and Jonathan finally told her they wanted to date 
too. She wouldn't know the feelings she would develop for the fiery 
girl working at Scoops Ahoy, who dived headfirst into the clockwork 
of a Russian spy operation and a world of monsters. She wouldn't 
know the terror it brought her, having to tell Steve and Jonathan she 
wanted to introduce someone new to their neat little triangle, and the 
fierce love she felt when they agreed without hesitation. 


She wouldn't know the horrifying terrors that brought them all 
together, the fucked up experiences that made their unconventional 
relationship seem a little more normal. If demon beasts from a hellish 
reflection of their world could be stopped by a teenager with 
superpowers, then Nancy could kiss whoever she damn well pleased. 


It's on Nancy's mind as she drives past the Hawkins town sign. What 
would herself before all the nightmares say to her life now? 


It's Christmas, 8 years and one month after everything changed. 
Jonathan and Steve are sleeping in the backseat, curled around each 
other, protecting each other even in their unconscious state. Robin's 
in the front seat with Nancy, flipping through a case of CDs, Freddie 
in the space between them. 


It's late. They've been driving almost non stop since 5 AM. Steve had 
wanted to stop at every tourist gift shop between New York City and 
Hawkins, and the one weakness of their group is that no one can turn 
down Steve's puppy dog eyes. 


It starts snowing as Nancy drives through the familiar town, and 
there's already an inch by the time she pulls into the driveway of her 
childhood home. The Wheeler house is the biggest so most major 
holidays are spent there. Aching with road trip cramps and freezing 


in the snow, they unload their bags quickly and enter the house. 


Everyone else has arrived already. The house is warm and lit up and 
filled with familiar faces. The older adults are talking in the living 
room, a platter of freshly baked Christmas cookies being shared 
between them. 


Nancy greets her mom and asks if Ted was invited this year. The no 
she gets hurts a little. When her parents finally learned of the events 
of the Upside Down, the night Nancy and Mike came home sobbing 
from the destroyed mall, there'd been a knockout fight between their 
parents. And as much as she agreed with Karen's decision to file for 
divorce 4 and a half years ago, deep down she still loves the man 
who raised her. She wonders how her 16 year old self would have 
reacted to her parents splitting up. 


The room upstairs is still familiar, though it looks more like a guest 
room now than her old bedroom. Most of her personal artifacts had 
moved with her to New York. Jonathan immediately burrows under 
the covers, not even bothering to change out of jeans, and says he'll 
mingle in the morning. Nancy double checks that the nightlights are 
on before she closes the door to let him rest. She remembers how she 
threw her old nightlight out at 13 and 3 years later purchased 10. 


The basement is just as hectic as always. Though Mike's been moved 
out for over a year now, it still looks the same as it has for years. 
Video games strewn about, figurines on the shelves, and snacks 
everywhere. Most of the younger adults are down here, taking up 
space wherever they can. The sight fills her heart with joy. She 
remembers a time from Before, when she scoffed at her brother and 
his friends and ignored them as much as she could. 


Now, she joins the trio on the couch, sticking her tongue out at Mike 
when he glares at her intrusion. Will is under his arm, El's head in his 
lap, and she wiggles her way in. El leaves a minute later, rolling off 
the couch and crawling over to sit behind Max with her arms and 
legs wrapped around the girl's waist. Max barely notices, one hand 
going down to hold El's arm as she continues her conversation with 
Lucas. Nancy's never asked Mike who's with who and he's never told 
her. It's never been necessary; it's obvious when someone's in love. 


She wonders what 16 year old Nancy would think of their collective 
trauma, the loves that break societal norms, and then decides it 
doesn't matter. 


Who cares what a younger version of her would say? She's here now. 
In the present. She knows what she's gone through to get this, to have 
these bonds that will never break, no matter how strange they may 
be. 


And on this cold December night, surrounded by the people that 
mean the world to her, that's all that matters. 


